The Hidden Treasure
Mahmud looked down at me from his great height and
stooping shoulders. He seemed to be making up his
mind.
"You shall have as many horses as you like," said he.
" They are my horses, after all. And we will take you to
Tarhan to-morrow if you wish, whatever anyone may say/*
This truly courageous offer touched me very much. 1
thanked Mahmud.
" I knew Shah Riza was lying," I said. The Philosopher
looked unhappy.
" I did it for the good of my people," he explained. " The
lieutenant tells you one thing, but he threatens us with punish-
ment if we let you have a horse, or guide you where you want
to go. Mahmud is reckless: he will do anything: but it is he
who will have to pay, and you will be far away/'
This was true enough, and I gave up there and then any
thought of crossing the river that time. I decided not to
take risks that other people would have to pay for, and by
giving way gracefully to improve my chances of a day in the
treasure valley. When next we sat at tea round the fire, I said
that I had changed my mind: if the lieutenant would wait a
day for me, I would take advantage of the fortunate chance of
his company and guidance and go to Husainabad fast, and
thence if possible to Tarhan, after having visited the Governor.
I only required one day more here, to look at some old ruins
I had heard of in the neighbourhood, and then I would be
ready to start. The lieutenant was charmed. No doubt he
was pleasantly surprised to find that his desires and mine
coincided so happily. The day's delay was nothing to him;
he did not even take the trouble to insist on escorting me to
my ruins.
But now another difficulty threatened.
I sent a message to Sa'id Ja'far to ask if he would guide us

